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10 But the children could neither hear nor understand this, nor should they, for children must not know everything
5   ffhsf-tened     Shone brightly
XXXIV.-WILLOW THE KING
(A BATTING SONG, BY E E BOWEN)
1    Willow the King is a monarch grand , Three m a low his courtiers stand; Eveiy day when the sun shines bright The walls of his palace are painted white. And all the company bow their backs
To the King with his collar of cobbler's wax Soho t soho l may the courtiers sing Honour and life to "Willow the King!
2   Willow, King Willow, thy guard hold tight 1 Trouble is coming before the night; Hopping and galloping, short and strong, Comes the Leathery Duke along,
And down the palaces tumble fast When once the Leathery Duke gets past Soho t soho t may the courtiers sing Honour and life to Willow the King t
3    " Who is this," King Willow he swore, " Hops like that to a gentleman's door?